And winter has not yet come. Woe to those who put such a choice
before our young men.

*

Lemasque has made amazing strides. The duties he had assumed
when I was in London, his present job have taught him decision
and authority. He controls his nerves. His enthusiasm is held in
l<*ash but shines through like a muffled fire. He exerts an un-
mistakable, powerful ascendancy over the instinctive kind of
people he commands.

I have no time to see the territories under Jean-Frangois' and
Felix's supervision. I have to make an urgent report to London
on this inspection by the next mail.

Felix has sent me a liaison agent with a whole list of things
needed in his "maquis." At the bottom of the list the following
note:

"Vichy has sent a company of gardes mobiles into this region
to hunt us out. I have made contact with the captain. We have
talked things over and we understand each other. He said to me,
'Don't be afraid, I was an officer of the Republican Guard. I took
my oath to defend the Republic, To-day the Republic is in the
maquis. I shall defend it.' "

Mathilde has made a discovery which definitely confirms cer-
tain information about which we were not quite sure.

The dressmaker where Mathilde has taken an attic has a son
of about twelve. Like all town children in our time he has a grey
complexion, flabby muscles and a famished look in his eyes. He
is very gentle and has great delicacy of feeling. Mathilde is very
fond of him. This little boy works as a page at the Hotel T. The
job is a good one, not so much for the wage that he gets as for
the scraps from the restaurant that he is sometimes given. Mathilde
was invited to share some of these feasts. She says nothing was
more pathetic than to see the little boy pretending that he wasn't
hungry so as to give as much as possible to his mother, and the
mother enacting the same comedy when neither could take their
eyes off the food.
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